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Anxious Moments While Aloft Convince
Him There’s Crying Need of More
Safe Landing Places for Aircraft

O those who think fying Is a
hasardous and nerve rack-
ing experiment tnd to thoss

who think It #mn assured

means of transportation at the pres-
ent time this article s addressed. Yor
flying—and espocially long distance
fiying——at present Ia neither partie-
slarly dangerous nor particularly safe.

This is the conolunion reached by an
inquiring, ground loving landsman
who recently flew, or rather was
flown, from Mineola (o Tthaca, a 200
mile “hop,” and arrived in one plece,
with nerves and body umshattered,
It was with some surprise, it must
be confessed, that the observer
descended at his deatination without
incident or accldent In two hours and
& half in tho alr, for he had taken
fong trips by automoblls and knew
how amall, wnimportant things de-
lay and hinder long trips on the
ground, :

Lest the statement that fiying s
not particularly safe he misconstrued
it should bes explained that the rea-
mon for this im not the unreliability of
the plans or engine, for that, mile for
mile, In probably almost the same as
the automobile, It Is the lack of places
to come down In safety—the lnck of
anding felds—that makes flying less
sure than automoblling. For while an
sutomoblle needs good roads to travel
over, an alrplane needs broad, level
flalds at mtervals to alight upon. The
difference s that ¢he auto has the
good roads, but the alrplans must
Jand blindly on the bumplest of
meadows and the rockiest of pastures,
Hence many accldents,

Well, It's Seary, Anyway.

*Were yon frightened?” is the first
question which penetrates the huzzing
#ars of an amateur fller when he feels
once more the firm surface of the
beautiful earth under his feet. The
quastion must be dispossd of first be-
fore he can relate his experiences and

speak contemptuously of nummnbilas|

and express trainsa. The answer in this
cass and In most cases i8 “Yes"

Of course the ordinary alr voyvager
swears vallantly that he wns not, but
alr pllots whose courage cannot be
questioned freely ndmit their scare on
their Nrst trip, and they add that most
of their passengers also carefully in-
spect their safety belts and toke a
firm clutch on something—anything—
when the earth drops away from under
them. Consequently this particular
landsman, being on the inside in these
matters, frankly answers “Yes,"

As n matter of fact it does not seem
reasonable that & man who has spent
all his life held down to earth, by the
clutch of gravity should feel without
& qualm that cluteh apparently release
as ha floats off. His body feels the
shock much more than his mind, for
his mind has pictured the thing be-
forehand, while his body, despite all
powers of Iimagination, gets a new
sensation. The fear {8 not overwhelms-
ing, It la a mere uneasiness of the
body. The mind, too, harbors a foear
that something or other will break and
eplll the aviators and thelr chariot all
over the acenery a mile or more below,
but this is unlikely and the mind
knows It. The combined feeling re-
sembles an intensification of the emo-
tlons of & small boy who Is enjoying
himself playing hookey, but knows he
doean't belong where he (s

Two Planes Make the Trip.

Two Thomas-Morsa alrplanes were
the machines which made the flight
The two “ships” weare part of the ex-
hibit of the company at the recent alr
show, and were to wing thelr way to
the fiying fleld of the company at
Ithaca., Two newspaper men were to
e carrled to demonstrate the speed
and reliability of nerial travel. Tech-
nlcal detalls are wearinome, lat it suf-
fioe (o say that THE SuN man's plane
was thirty-two feet wide and seated
pliot and passenger side by sida. It
was driven by an elghty horee-power
Lo Rhone rotary motor and could
travel ninety miles an hour, The other
plane was equlpped with the samse
type of motor, but was faster by fifteen
miles an hou* becaune passenger and
pllot wers seated tandem styls and
threa fest had been lopped off the wing
apread, making It twenty-nine fesot

'!t
th planes were built for "clvillan
use, which explained their moderate
horse-power. Another machine bult
by the same company, & military scout
biplane, recently made a spead of
163.68 miles an hour in an army test,
but this has a more powerful engine,
Long before the start pllots, groumnd
AMcers and mechanles of Hazelhurst
Fleld, Mineoln, whers military men
are so blase they dn not Uit thelr china
a fraction of an inch to watch a loop,
tall spin or roll, gathered about the
two little planes, and, hearing that n
coupla of I¥I0 NeWSPADET men Wern
moing up. became wvery solemn and
polite, They Inspected the planes with

An air of mournful Interest unequalled |

by the most ambitious undertaker's
assistant, they shook thelr heads over
the eaaterly gale which was biowing,
and muttered solemnly to themselves.

*¥You can have It sald Capt, L. B,
Gehrin, aerinl photographer, meaning
the air in general. "It's & good deal
too gusty for me. Bay, I wouldn't go
up to-day for——"

AL this moment the Captain's eyes
Hghted on & machina which waa stand-
ing in tha alr severa] thousand fest
up with {ts nose poking into the stin
wind. His volee ceased and his jaw
dropped, go just what the Captain
wouldn't go up for will never be
known. Nothing happened to the mu-
¢hine above, although It was plaln to
ses that Capt. Qehrls expected to see
R come writhing down any moment.
The business of flying to Ithaca be-
<ame more and more hazardoun.

Getilog & Line on the Wind,

“Tex" Marshall, pliot of Tug Buw
man's plane, whose Initials used to be
R. €. before he wos roechrintened after
his birthplace, and Paul Wilson,s pllot
of the olher plane, who wore glasscs
and looked more like n budding minls-
fer than a sky rider, took their planes
up to look over the alr, for a trip of
200 miles ls & matter in which the
wind welocity and diraction must be
romsidered. Much (6 the astonishment

n:mc.ummu-muq[

cams down again right side up and re-
ported that although the wind was
blowing a little to tha south of wesl
the trip, which was to the northwest,
could probably be attempted.* They
caleulated Its velocity as forty or Afty
milea an hour,

Then, after a meal which struck
Twur S8un man as highly unnecessary
In view of the expressed opinion of the
Captaln, "Tex" produced a strip map
of the route,

More Gloomy Wards,

“T'va never flown over this mess to
Tthaca before” he sald, indicating the
border line between New Jersey and
Pennsylvania and New York, "Nelther
has anybody elss. It's real mean
country, hills, forests, rocks, mountalns
and bumpy courdtry. No place to land in
130 milos—from Jersey near the Hud-
son to Binghamton., But don't worry.
Nothing will happen, and when it does
wae'll land in a lake—plenty of lakes and
rivers—that's the one redeeming fea-
ture, Even If nothing goes wrong we
may get lost In thlis wind and wander
around the bad country until our gas
i{ls gone, Then we'll have to come

down.”

“How can we get lost i we've got
a map and a compass?' asked Tue |
| BUx man, glucing at the well defined |
| States and counties in unmistakable |
pinks, greens, blues and yellows.
“Tex" also glanced at the map.

“Walt a while,” he said with a grin
and handed both the map and a spare
compass to his passenger., “You'va|
got to hang on to thess and hislp me |
figure out the way. We'll make It all
right, but If we don't pick up Green-
wood Lake, on the Jerseyv-New York
border forty-five mlles northwest of
here, in thirty minutes we're coming
back, because we'll know this wind |
isn't helping us any, and that we'd|
use up our gaa fighting it before we
hit Tthaca. Are you ready?

THe Svy man was ready—moderately
ready—so he climbed into the little
| cockpit between the wings and very
carefully cinched up his safety helt,
feeling all the whille that Columbus
took a very small chance Indeed when
he galled out Into an unknown ooean
I a real, floating solld boat. Capt.
Gehrls solemnly took several pictures
and another oMeer advised “Tex" !n
low—but not too low—volea to take
along nn Iron har in case his paseen-
ger got “lively.*

Golng Up.

With a last glance at the fluttering
white flag at one corner of the fleld
which indicateq the direction of the
wind at ground levsl, "Tex" Marah .l
taxled down the field for the talisoff,
The machine bumped very comfort-
ably along the uneven but solid ground.
l'!'hon he turnad her Into the wind,

epeaded up his motor to a scream of
energy and started back. A moment
later the ground became suddenly very
rmooth, the earth slanted downward
and the noss of the machine tilted
up Into view, cutting off all sight of
the ground. To the side the hangars

and barracks below could be seen pass-
ing beneath, then cottages and farm |
houses, brown flelds and green ones.

Tum Bux man found himself facing
4 circular (ndleator—an altimeter.
which read 1000 feet. The whirring
Fropeler in fremt of himsflung back
ut hix head solid masses of alr whicl
struggled hard to wrest his helmet
from its fasteningw.

There was no doubt about its being
gusty, for the machine pitched and
swayed, THe Svy man took a sudden
interest in the hand of "Tex" Marshall,
firmly gripping the “Jowstick.” Did
the machine roll 1o the right? "Tex”
shoved the etick gently to the left, and
back to an even koel she came., When
her nose pointed too abruptly to the
heavens he shoved the stick forward.
It seemed a ailly sort of thing tv Tun
Sux man to trust two men's lves to
the movements of an unimpressive
black stick, He saw that the pllot's
fect rested on another control, the rud-
der he knew it was—which turned the
plane's head right and left.

Then he felt the shoulder of the pllot
nudging his own. Through his leather
helmeét he strained to eatch the words
of the man under the roar of the
motor.

"Two-0-0-0-0—thous'—'sct.” Shout-
ed “Tex" Marshall, “"No-w-w-w-w-—
leav'—'jeld. Greeesenwooooood Lake
~thirty —or—ba-a-a-a-ack. Co-n-n-m-
pass, ‘stch, an' ma-a-a-ap,”

O for Ithaos.

The landsman reallzed then that the
plane had merely been circling for
altitude, and that now the journey was
to commerce, With one hand he
pinned the map to his knoes and with
the other produced the extra compnse,
His wntch showed 23:16 P. M. The
pliot hitched about and looked over
his shoulder, Tue Buy man poerad
nervously ahead until It suddenly oc-
curred to him they were not lkely to
run Into anything at 2,000 feet. A
little below and some hundreds of feet
behind the other plane hung (n space,
its propeller Invisible, and the nolss of
Ita engine unheard,

Tho Sound was plcked up ahead, a
Eray body of water not as large as is
generally supposed, and confined by
two brown, Irregular shores. The
country below was becoming less and
less distinetly marked by hedges and
roads, It was fading and contracting
slowly into o large scale map, A tiny
iteamship was far below, 1t probably
was moving, for behind It wers two
| tradla, & trall of white water and a
trall of black smoke, Then there was
brown ground below agaln and then
dirty brown houses separatad into neat
little groups by Hghter colored boun-
dary lines—streets and avenuess, [t
took n mental wrgument for THe Srn
man to convince hlmasclf that what he
eaw was The Bronx.

For o moment shifting his gaze to
the interior of the cockpit he saw that
“Tex" Marshall's hand waa still on the
stick, that the altimeter noedle was
between three nnd four thousand feet,
and that the air apeed rogisterad was
about elghty milles an hour. Then ths
narrow upper end of Manhattan gllded
| into view, a neat litle sliver boundary
separating it fram The ronx, An In-
!ntunt Ister the Hudson was below sl
aftor apother minute gap of time It
was not.

"Ma-a-2-0-p." Lawid
ahall, as the river wils passed. A

Tup Bun man patted It tentatively

“Tex" Mars
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and smiled reassuringly at ths pilot,
The wind had not blown it away,

“Ri-l-1-1-ight  he-g-e-e-p-are,”
bawled back.

“Plu-a-a-a-a-a-ace
pllat.

Thr Sux man glanced around ot 1oe
world below. Ahend wns
“Improved” Jersey, with a suggesation
af hills far ahead; over his right
uhoulder was the Hudson, hroadening
out in the distdnce, behind him was
New York and to lis left waas the
rilot. Then he glanced ahead agaln
and saw the flat green amd bhrown
country with here and there a glitter-
ing promlse of water. He turned to the
map and realized Instantly fust why
“Tex" Marshall had grinned when he
had asked how it was possibie to get
lost with & map and A compass,

There was absolutely no resemblance
between the brilliantly colored pink,
green, blue and wyellow paper with lis
indleated lakes, towns, rallroad lines
and rivers and the brown aven land
ahead. But If the map had deserted
them there remained the compass, lie
glanced at it and saw they were
headed due north.
side and saw that Instead of golng
north like the fast dlanppearing Hud-
son they wers drifting chlefly wenst.
ward under the farce of the driving
gale,

Nalther compass nor map could be
rellad upon then, It ocoyrred to him
that {f the ground were labelled with
arrowy polnting here and there an
alrman might be able to find his way
about in broad dayiight. He remem-
bered then that he had read that in
England therea are now such Jand-
marks na well as publie ianding felds
He declded that somothing must be
done about it In America immedl-
ntely—preferably héfore he got down
to lund again. He understood the

he

ue” wolled tie

wails of aviators in newspapers and |a rallroad following the river,
something tngu:do1w1\--s1 the trouble for a time, hut
|n lttle

In conversation ‘zor
tham on their flights,

| newdded

the fat, | dismissed that

i

| since Mineola had dropped below them, | fearer

1

He looked over the |

Tex Marshall and the amateur fiier about to start, The map shows the route they took.

pothing but little chunks of looking
glass glitterinz on the dull hrown and
green land. Suddenly the pilot tapped
him on the shioulder

“Greocoeece nwonoood " e velled wnd
emphatically. foarward and
northward, The amoeteur avidtor had
particular ttle glitter
as nn' worth looking at, bLut
enough, it broadened out into a loke
sHghtly lurger than the others, Tue
Sy man was not Inclined to believe
the pilot was right—ecertainly it ai'
not  particularly  resemble the real
Greenwood—the one on the map—
which was cut neatly in half by the
border between pink Passalc county,
New Jersey, and yellow Orange county.
New York,

“Tex' Marshall glanced at his wateh
and Tne Svx man, parrotlike, looked
At his. Thirty-one minutes had passed

The plane roared on. Apparentiy the
pllot intanded to make up that one
minute lapse,

From that time on Tuie SuxN man
alternately glued his eves to the map
and to the landscaps. “Tex" Murshall
had roared that the Delaware River
would be the mext land mark to pick
up, and It
glde of the nose soon afterwaris, Uner-
ringly “Tex"” plecked put the big bend of
the Delaware In which nestied Port Jer-
vigin a bank of green.
on the route called for following the
crooked Delawnre, but hardly hud the
stream been recognlzed than it wos
noticed that its tributaries were as
wide or seemed as wide as did the
river itself.

Keeping Well Up te the “Celling."

The curls nnd bende of the streams
In sight wern like a labyrinth, bBut the

piane roared on and Tue Buxy man
realized that the pilot had spotted
This

later the plane—or at least

Now there seemed (o be lakes all |Tux Svx man—was lost nguin, for

about. He tried to find one that looked

as blg as Greenwood Lake on the map. | far to the northward to be followed |:l|:r1m: nll the path finding

They were all missrably small _thlm;s-—

the river and the Erle wandered too
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Trajt_g That Make Sims

The “Cheer Up

Admiral” Inspires
Every Man to Do
His Best

has been written about the

C human nnd personal elde of

the man who, for the last two years,
has commanded the American navy in
Burope—Admiral William 8. 8ims,
United Stutes Navy, 4n the poetic
language of the navy., Sims is known
as o "great blg two fisted sallor man,
full of pep, brains and fight.” Coupled
with this] he possesses the dignity
and accomplishments of & finished dlp-
lomat—as much at home in a palace

URIOUSLY enough, very little

as on board ship—an excellent linguist ‘
| with o rare charm of manner,

I have
myself seen him rise from his desk to
shake hands with & second clans

spects, with the dignity thut charae-
teriged hls grecting of the Presldent
of the United States upon hig arpjval
in Burope. A blg man mentally and
physlcally who by his personality has
every officer und blucjacket In his
command loyal to the core.

Although upon occaslons he has
demonstruted his abllity to he a mar-
tinet and o disciplinarian of the
deapest dye, the discipline which Ad-
miral Sims has always maintalned and
snforced under bis command has been
the discipline of reapect and admira-
tion rather than the fear of punish-
ment. He has always belloved thatany
military organization Lo be effcient
and effective must be happy, which
has earned for him the popular nick-
nams of the "Cheer Up Admiral*
Never gloomy himself, he Insists upon
those serving with him dolng %o In a
cheerful, willlng and hearty manner.
It I actually inspiring 1o see ofMcera
and bluejackets tolling and struggling
uncomplainingly becaiise the “old
man®” will appreciate it Tneldentally,
they wouldn't dare to call him an old
man to his face for fear he might ac
cept the challenge and take them on
n! some strenuous exercise at which
they would more than likely be
downed.

Physlenal Flinese s Mania.

Sixty years young Sims condemns
golf “hecause It keeps too many old
atiffa alive who have no legitimato ex-
cuse for lving"” Phyaical Atness is
almnst 8 mania with him, and the re-
sult s upparent at a glance, Full of
vitality, he Is keenly alert to the altun-
tion at all times and controls the vari-
oun s=ubdivisions of his mighty com-
mand with an intimate knowledge of
ietalls that in almost uncanny. Think
for & second of one man directing the

——d
35

by v - s by = O

" ..__u.-w«q-mﬁ-qv_ it
g e e et -
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Ren- |
]
man, who had called to pay his re-

[
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| that he actually directs the detalls of | his toes all the time
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ADMIRAL SIMS af the

GIVEN by The AMERICAN LUNCHEON
SILVER TEA an

WITH A
Kunboats. destroyers, submarines, mine
layers, mineg sweepers, yachin, UURS
troop ships, airships, seuplanes, naval
bases, &c—enough to make  vour
head swim even to think of it. Not

this vast orgnnisation —tlie staff does
thet but Bims runs the stafy

Like Nelson and his band of Lrothers,
Bimu and hig staff of hrothers have
bern directing the operations of the
victorious Ameriean navs In Burope
for the et two years. This i8 whero
the human touch comes In—the ability
not anly to kindle but to keep alive In
the heapts of his subordinntes the sort
of loyalty nnd devotion to duty that
makes them put their vory  souls
into thelr work, The "SBlms touch’™ is
the mast striking feature of the Amer.
lean navy In Ewrope and one which
confronts one lHke a slap In the fae
from the Chief of Btaf¥ down tu the
lowest coal posser. They do thelr
work and mare, not for tear of punish.
ment or because of the nuvy regulue-
tions, but rather because they nre di-
rected and walched over by a man in
whom they have the utmost confi-
dence. Mutual loyalty |s the highbrow
definition of such *“team work.,"” As
we lowbrows understand it, It means
simply that Sims s the captain of the

taam, elected by virtue of the faot that |

he la the best man in it

‘Good, bat Not Good Enough.'

For yeers Sims has stood for all
that represents the highest and best

Eure |

popped Into view on each |

From that pluce |

Al AT S
FAREWELL LUNCHEON &t “1hie SAVOY

LUB . THE ADMIRAL WAS PRESENTED
COFFEE SERVICE .

| a-a-n-anna next!" the pilot roarédd
| after o glance at the map. The river
| was some miles further west than the
Delawnre, Lt the plans had risen to
n helght of 5,000 fert and a wide clr-

| ¢lo of landmarks could be meen. Ap-
| parently, "Tex" Marvhall fearnd a
| milshup In this country most of ull,

for despite the cold he was keeping
woll townrd the “eeiling” =0 that the
plane might gllde to a lake or river
It her engine stopped,

From that great helght he could
eeject and reach a landing place
nearly elght miles from him, for &
plane will glide flve feet for every
one It descends But the engine
hummed on without a single miss,

Pennsyivania’s corner wus now bo-
low and appeared as Inhgspitably
rough asa New York's mountalnous
count es, The =sun was creeping
and mearer the horizon and
| every moment the sluriting rays wirn
reverling more and more the fact thut
inm ns the land looked from above,
| the map was right at least in Indicat-
| ing hills and deep  wvallsve  The
[shadows cust were most Impressive

13

“Lost im at Jervis"” waa the only
answer, and just what that “lost"
meant was somothing over which Tue
Brx man pondered deepty. "Tex™ Mar-
ehall's lipy were grimle set, but s
thoy had been since the start. His
helmet and goggles shrouded the rest
of his face from view, so he furnished
nn cliue to the possible fate of their
fellow voyagers and advanced no the-
orfes, TwHe SUs man hoped If they had
been foreed to land they had found w
Inke Instead of “crashing” on some
mountain side,

Laneshoro, & raliroad town at the
hig bend of the Susquehanna, crept
beneath them. The time was 4:56 and
Ithacn, even on the map, seemed a
long distance away., Which bend In
the river to follow to reach Binghame-
ton seemed n matter of doubt to the
abserver, for the two presentad a puzs |
2le of which the map gave no warning. |

ground beneath, occaslonal cars or
Lorsea conid be geen on the roads, the
earth, from belng an Inhospitable, silent
desert, hacanie a pleasant hilly country
obviously Inhablited hy people.

the hills, and then Ithacn {tssif,
red by the glow of the sun.
pTust beforsa reaching the city “Tex”

Then |
Lake Cayuga came Into view among hadl
tinted 1 tweiity

Guiding Arrows,
“T'oo, Would Help,
He Finds, After His
Attempt at Path-
making, Which
Made His Com-
panion Grin

minded Masshall In the first unearth-
ly stillness that followed the stopping
of the motor. A little crowd had' sur-
rounded the machine,

"Landed safely at Ringhamton,™
came the answer in a small, feeble
volea which barely penetrated the
ring!ng, burzing ears of ‘the reporter.
"Short of gas.'"

Whether the other plana reashed
RBinghamton before or =after ““Tex'
Marshall's, by the same or by another
route, could not be learned, but some -
how she did it, and fear of a forced
landing In the “mean’ countiry was
a wanstod emolion.

Elghty Milea an Weunr.

Then came the reckoning of gas
and oll, of elapsed time and of miles
an hour, The run of 200 miles
been mads on  less  than

gallons of gas and thres o-
four of oll, at an average speed «°
elghty miles an hour, a speed whic’i

Marshall apeeded the engine tn I8 pyg  Bux man only dimly reallze L
limit, the air speed indicator showed | qnile in the alr, for at no time dld
ninety miles an hour, and then as he | . ground appear to hurry In Ite mu-

dipped the nose down sharply it rapid-
Iy Jumped to 100, 110, 120. The pres-
sure of the wind on the reporter's
head Decame oppressive. 1t seemed

Jestls, panoramle wmrolling benesth
It was not until Tar 8ux man

thought things over In the privacy of

i rocking, jolting upper berth that hn

that the plane waa going to cerash Into | realized that no other agency on earth
the strects of the city. The dive ahot | ecould have transported him over 2079
the piane suddenly from a reglon of | miles of such country in 150 minute:s,
sunlight iInto the shadow of a bix | Hp computed also that the particulsr
ridge. A rallroad saprang Into view, and {
the plane, stili diving sharply, came was taking three and a half times

Into might of & long., green fleld. The

The compass solved the difficulty, how- | eity had been crossed, Abruptly the |
plane's nose tilted up, her motor con- |

ever, for the pllot polnted the machine '
A few degrees 1o the west of north and |
drifted by, A few minutes more and

| then the pllot polfited ahead, dipping |

| the
warnings that the Innd helow was as |

| irregular a8 New York clty’s jugmed |

Ine of gkyvscrupers and Just as ¢dan-
| BErous Wooded sectlons prevatied,
|and even in the small meadowa rocks
| peeped out.  Lakek were also to ba
{#een, but thelr yellow-white surface
Indicated thiat they were full of rotten
leo.

Further nhead the green covered
hills were turning bBack under the
dropping sun.  The hollows hetween
them were flled with mist. The hill-
taps looked like croste of Jdark wives
In the motionless ocean, Among them

Svx man began to wonder whether the
plang could possibly beat the sun in
Ita race toward the cloud encircled
western horizon,

Suddenly he remembered the other
plane and lnoked about for it It could
| mot be geen.  He shouted a guestion to

. but “Tex"
! Marshall could not tell him.

]Lr:lllmun.-t of the American navy,
| is i radical nt heswrt and bellovgs in
fichting the Increased ¢Melency of
the service which he so ably fepre-
| #ents.  Mentally vigilant and alort, on
he has alwaye
| bren soveral laps nhead of the rest of
[the gang, and his foresight fra-

for

hng

e |
| Gquentiy been the subject matter of bit-

| ter eriticlem,.  The only trouble is 1hnt
!hn lins alwiays been at least ten yvears
whead of the gnme and hus never bisen

the Susquehanna curled ts wuy, T |

——,——-——._—l___ .
he Navy's
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He !

| mot
| hnir

|
| eentent ta et well enough uwlonae
: “Good, But not good onongh’ soems
| to have Dboeen the motto  which
I e hus carrled In Lis heart  all
s life wnd upom which he has
fought for the Ineroased efficiency
lof the navy., It wins  character- |
| isthey of him to have addressed o mes-

gage (o the cammianding officer of one
of his destrovers who had sunk
German  submarine and  taken
| hunds prigoner out and do
nEnin.”  This Jjobh was “good.” but
“not good enough.” He has never
been Known to He back himself and,
with this example In front of them, It
Is hardly to be wondored ut that his
ofMicers and men never e back on him.
That Bims Is orlginal and, In fact,
has always been cunnot he diaputed
It took the navy o long timegto learn
how to shoot from his teachihgs, but
once they were accepted the navy shot
and shot like the devil, From then on

n
all

o It

naval ordnance and gunnery.” Hide-

bl

e -

Tk s
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nose of (e plane so that the
ground could be seen.
“Bl-1-{-l-ng'mto-n.-0.on'" he shouted, |
and added in a triumphant roar that |
they would he only thirty-six mllea|
from Ithaca when the city wis passed, i
The plane was Yapldly dropping
from {t= high altitude. Over 'Blnu'hnm-|
ton it was less than a mile high. The
country became so dark and misty that |

tinusd to roar, something hit her a
jarring blow—another jolt—then a
succession of joits. She was running
bumpily along solld ground,

“What happened ‘to Wilson?" de-

express traln m which he reposed
an long merely to reach New Yor®
eity. And then, resolving to say o
word In favor of landing fields fof
alrplanes—landing flelds which wit
maka aerin]l freight and /passenger
carrving commeon—ha rolled over ani
walted restlessly for morning and New

York.

"The 77th’s ‘Record

Continued from Preceding Pape.

Ordinarily a funkhole, holding one o»
two men, is four or five feet long and

the reporter could see nn landmarks— | Voslo, following upon the famous drive | three or four deep, scooped out by tha

nothing but the topa of rolling hilla
This, however. was home territory—or
rather alr—tn “Tex.,” He shouted that
the flight would soon be over—that
they were us good as landed now,
Ithacs mt Last, |
Tig Svx man thought the an-|
nouncement premature, since the plane
was i mile above and thirty-six miles

from the destination, but kept his sen-
timents to himself and watched the sun |

nhend,

The plane continued to drop;
becama noticeabls features

houses |
of the

Idol
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HOTEL , LONDON ,

gnme effect on Blm as & red rag on a

bull—"1"ss the brains God EAVE y0u
and dont depenid on the ook has Leen
the ailvice offvred to many & Young

offeer who folt cailed upon to stick to
the regulations

o Slmckness Is Tolernted,

Always on the job himself, he can-
and will mot tolernte slucknvas o

menaures n hisn  subordinates
They know thir, and furthermore they
know that there is foly which he
cannot do himself and, therefors, they
set to and do 1, Sime has always been
A4 lepder, not hacanse of his rank, bot
strictly due to the fact that he !1'“‘!1""l‘lli
ther Dest man on the job

The human Sims hos o heart as Wg

Vi

as 0 hoise, equally  divided between
the navy und his family. Outside of
these twao interests nothing else mat-
ters,  Bocial feivolities bore him-—in

this connectlon he Is Just o plain, ordi-
nary fumily sallormian, avd he revels
In it

Bims, the American navy and victory
Are tlogely  Interwoven that we
nearcely think of one without the other,
Slme, the allent, unassuming, great
bg two fisted fighter, I golng home
For two yeurs he has commaunded the
Ameriean navy in the wWar zone hfu]
commanded  the respect, admirathon
and love of The American people. Let
thoss same people now show Sjme by

_n

he has been known as the “father of | thelr welcome what they think of him

and how sincerely they appreclate all

_lmmd rules and rogulations have the|of his magnificent efforts,

from Chateau-Thierry.
In the Velse Crucible.

pack carrler mhovel, the cover of i
mess kit, a Boche helmet, bleeding
finger tips—anything that will lowe

Relleved by the Thirty-seventh Di- | the doughboy and his buddy a ferw

vislon, an Ohlo Natlonal Guard cutfit,

Inches under the streame of machine

new, as we had been, to the line, the  gun bhullets that graze the grass, Often

Seventy-seventh got under way on
August 3 for parts unknown Italy

n shel! erater s developed Into a funk-
hole. A platoon in funkholes presants

was prophesied by the “graphvine"| tha appearance of o magnified warvan
wiseacres, because avercoats had been | of pralrie dogs.

called In n few dayve previously.

Roughly paralleling tha river —or

The Infantry entralned at Charmeas | Stream, for it was only thirty fest wide

| fall rapidly into the bed of cloudsiand Balnville on the Mosella River and ten or twelve deep—wern a rail-
| the pilot, who had turned at intervids | r

after o three davs hike; the artillery | road track through a cut and the main

at Bayon

vauxing'" on

the nelgtborhond of  Coulommiers.
thirty-five milos east of Paris. Chateau
Thierry was due north, and Italy was
— ANt “VeN i Memory

There was urgent need for haste
nOw Narth through Chateau Thierry
ta the recently reclaimed Fere-en-

It required nearly a ,|a)-I,H.lmlms-ﬁi.tlsm.mu rond. I
and n night of “homming a&nd che- | Zoches an the north bank whs held by
the amusing TFrench|the Boche.
tralns to cover a trip of about 150 miles, | the Tannery wera part of an undefined
' The Aivision detrained at villages in

Crumbled Ha

The Devil's Chateau ani
No Man's Land nolsome with unburied
hodles, Fismes and Ita offapring, Fle-
mette, ware a few hundred Yards to
the weset. The divislon front extended
from Mont Notre Dame to Flames,
with hendquarters at Marenil-en-Dole,
8t. Thibaut. Chery Chartrenvre, St
Martin, Ferme des Dames and Ville

{ Tardenols we humped for eight hours |SAvOYe all served variously na trigade,

In hundreds o! French motor trucks, |FeFimental and battalion headquarters

jdriven by grinning little Indo-Clilnese |

And every one of thess townlets

On every slde were evidences nf the |Skeletons of what they had been—wern

death struggle by which the Marne
Valley had been wrested from the
Boche, Bridges that once spanned the

Marne were now damuging Its oourss;
cratera yawned the widith of the road-
ways where the retreating enemy had
set off his mines; abandoned ammuni-
tion dumpns, with hundreds of thousands
of shells, lined the romls; slgns con
fronted you with a noch Instead of a
vers,

An Aged Extle,

But already the urge of the hearth
had brought back the exiled, One wo-
man T shall never qulte forget, She
was old—old beyond the telling. In the
doorway of what Lad bedn her home
she stood and faintly waved her blue
polka-dotted handkerchiof to us na our
endless lorry train possed in w swirl of
dust Only two walls of the houwse
wern standing. Through the gaping
windows=—eyves poked out, they seomed

could be sesn the pltiable remnants
of her possesylons, n Jimbled, tortured
heap of furniture and masonry from
which projected, like rome ironie bur-
ial marker, n stovepipe As the lttle
ald woman waved lier fooe want Into o
network of wrinkles that was o smile

I'm sure ft was o smils thongh once

T thought T had a glimpse of the Wer- |

chisf suspiclously nenr her ves  Dut
then—the 4l was heavy with dust, At
hwer shioulder on the wall was yvet nalled
i frowning sign German soript
"Kommandantur” Hut topping the
slgn and chught tenaciously In . sag-
ting shutter, was a littls pateh of faded
cloth that waved falntly-—as she "dld-—
with the breege. 1t wos the only flag 1
aaw at the front-—the tricolor,

fn the reduction of the Rheims-Sois-
#ong salient one of cur divisions thag
suffered henvily wns the Fourth Reg-
ulirs. It was the Fourth and the
Lard pressed Fifty-seccond French that
we relfeved on the night of August 11
at the Vesle, a Nttle west of Flemeos,
under the atress of wn emergency that
permitied no reconnoitring of the new
poaition

As a4 mattar of fact, there was no or-
panized posltion slong the Vesle, Tuo
understand the nature of the fighting
that ensued there, imagine o deep
marsh pitted valley about & mile wide,
running approximately easat and west
between steep hilla on the north and
south.

There Were No Trenches,

In his retirement from the Marne

levery

|
|

]
|

i

constantly under German artillers
Gns, rhrapnel and high explosive
rained over all the terrain from m 1
concentration of German and Austrian
fleld pleces on the Alsne plateny. And
their fire was such that the valley be-
came known as “The Hell Hole"

German Adrmen Sapreme,

The Beventy-seventh was oppossd
by four German divislons—the Fourth
Giunrd, the Seventeenth, Thirty-ninth
and 216th. Thelr aviators were su-
preme commanders of the heavens.
They flew over our battallen head-
quurters near Ville Savoye so low that
their wings almost scraped the tren-
tops. Then they returned to give thely
artillery our positions, and whthin «
few minutes “whizzbangs”--high wve
locity shells from the Austrian <88
o Httlea higger than -three inches
would crash In swift succession among
the mes

In addition to having direst
vation the enemy knew every elope
CVery  pateh “protective” wopde,
foot of the ronds, avery aban
doned dugout from Lis recent occu
pancy of that territory

Ho knew, for stance, with an ex-
winiess that put shells within
foot of his target. that there
big nntural in the rocks
the winding road that desconded inte
Ville Savoye. That knowledge netted
him four oflicers and two non-comns ol
the 308th in Killed and two oMcers In
wounded, Al within a few minutes,

It was the night of August 21, jnst
prévioug ~1o the relef of the Third
Huttdion by the First, The Third wns
exhausted, two of its four companiea

nhaar-

of

his 0

was n
wlon

civ'e

each having bwen reduced to platoan
#leo. Bovhe pyrotectinlon were Jewej.
lIng the night as the ofMeers of Lboth

battallons met autaide the dugout cavae,
“Here, gentlemen, we Liave the panog
rama of war™ sald Lieut, Willard T,
Lusk, gas officer of the Third Date
talion, In mimiury of ap announcer oy
he swept o gesture toward the speos
taculnr helghts oppusite
Almdst with words
sareamn Of a whizzlang, Fortunetely e
was & dud it ddn't explode, Somoe of
the oMeers dropped where they stoode

| T came the

Others darted for the mouth of tha
cave Now  the  Austrian  batteries
roarsd with salvoes’” Slells hurst mi
the very oave entrance, When the
strafe onded Capt, Belvedere Brooks,
ldeut. Lewls Lederie. Tieut, Lusk ands

the Boche was making a desperate | Lieut, Fdward F, Goaham, Halson ofti-
stand along fhe northern ridee that | ecer of the 360th Pleld Artillery, werm
shadowed the Veale, nNording superh | e Liputs. Purser B, Adatiz and
natural defences Thers were no | Jomes M. Bluokwell ware woundod, (lie
tronches. The shattered Tourt!y lad ! former seveprely By some mirdels
been hanging on grimly againat coun- | Capt Luclen B. lirehenridz-

ter attacks upon thelr funkholes plong
the southern bank of the river,
Funkholes are the trenchea of open

warfure—the result of “digging In."

P T %

Lieut, Bdwin N, Lewls were untouche des

canlicied in

Bux.)

(Ta be next
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